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CHAPTER X. 





“ Judge, O you gods, how dearly Cesar lov'd him! 
“This was the unkindest cut of all : 

“ For when the noble hero saw him stab, 
“Ingratitude, more strong than traitors’ arms, 

“ Quite vanquished him.” 

Tue indefatigable Doctor Von Heighderdonk, 
punctual to his agreement, (as all those are who ex- 
pect to receive favours,) attended the Doctress at 
an early hour, and after having chatted with the old 
dame some little time, and administered a few wordy 
pills, well gilded with flattery, he was shown the 
stairs leading to the apartment of Priscilla, and re- 
quested to ascend without further ceremony : this he 
did very cautiously, whilst the old lady, agreeable 
to the daughter’s desire, returned to her drugs and 
medicines. 

Having reached the door of the room, Brom paus- 
ed; for a sort of indescribable awe pervaded his 
frame as he thought of the adorable maiden into 
whose presence he was about to appear. Had he 


been called to prescribe for a patient, with what) 


alacrity would he have entered to discharge his 
duty! Had he been called to administer medicines, 


with what iinportance would he have entered. Had} 


he been desired to have attended the dying person 
ofa patient, with what velocity would he have en- 
tered. But now he was about to present a petition 
to a being almost celestial, with whom he was un- 
acquainted ; was it not necessary that he should de- 


(for Zeke it was,) be endeavoured and succeeded | find that in consequence of his familiar acquaintance 
in imprinting upon it a fervent kiss; and but for his with those articles, he had not received any mate- 
confusion he might easily have discovered that Miss mal myury 

| Priscilla, although her tace was fair, had a tough They now hastened into the cellar, where ap- 
!and rugged paw, like a bear peared upon the mass of the ruin which he had 
| It must be acknowledged that the usual cunning | made, the senseless body of the hero, Zeke. But 
and wonted ingenuity of Ezekiel deserted him when jah! how the mighty will fall! So fell the conquers 
thus surprised by Doctor Brom, and left him for a iC wesar, after having subdued the universe—So fell 
moment incapable of an effort to extricate himself, ithe invincible Alexander, it might be said upon the 
'but his faculties soon resumed their reign, and rea- | unineasurable pile of destruction which he had cre- 
‘son vaulted into her seat again. |ated—and so fell the athletic Samson amid the ruin 


. ‘ lot his mighty arm. 
Now, there happened to be in a passage, which | ° gity 
¥ _— y € All the difference that can be discovered between 


‘communicated with an adjoining apartment, a trap- ' ' | Zek nial hed i 
door which opened downward into the root-store those heroes and Zeke, 1s, that they died, and he 
of Dectress Acid Primpilia, and which was pre- | survived lus fall, and consequently was the greatest 
vented from falling by a substantial iron slide. this) PET°P48°- All the energetic powers of bis capa- 
door (which some may say | have formed for conve cious soul could net combet wth the mest enctu- 
nience) had been made by the previous possessor of ciating pein, and the gellant apprentice lay ineunsi- 
the hous " , abinet-maker. in order to ble to surrounding objects. The old aflectionate 
‘peplaantacr paleo ge Bea ehere ore tes peeteges doctress, forgetting her occupation, which teaches 
communicate, hastily, with the lower story when : 

the tinkline bell ti t th - f the faculty to regard with iummoveable resolution, 

: ice of the presence of a 
a en oe ee I ‘ objects which would extract tears trom pitying bu- 


~hase 

| over “ . manity, and sighs trom sympathetic sensibility, burst 
| Zeke knew this door, for he had assisted dame . 

; into tears and uttered loud exclamations of grief tor 
| Acid with divers pieces of furniture through the 

| ; iI ' hd him whow she supposed to be her darling daughter 
on, He ees Se ee Not thus with Doctor Brom. Instigated by his 


| tion return « resolved to accommodate his 
ee turned, and he professional duty, he commenced an examination of 


| 

i — with _— aerial any nies , re the body, not without a sly, mtruding wea that she 
i Accordingly, when the doctor had made an end ‘would make an excellent subject for dissection, for 
of detailing the resolution of Doctress Primpilla and he still thought at to be Priscilla. Upon turning 
the unalterable fervency of his attachment, he imi- over the form, he readily recognised the features of 
tated the voice of Priscilla, and complaisantly de- his apprentice, and that recognition produced a se- 


| ~e ec gon eros walk noe the |) vere pang in his bosom; for he thought that it was 
| front parlour, ith this Brom gladly complied, and | the “ unkindest cutof all,” that Zeke, hisown Zeke, 


followed the designing Zeke into the entry commu- |. oyig attempt his lite. 
|nicating with the parlour. . As the apprentice pass | Atter quieting the alarm of the mother, he lifted 
/ed over the trap, with his foot he drew aside the) 7.46 into the shop, applied restoratives, and upon 





liberate upon the most agreeable manner of acting ? 


sctifice of her liberty at the shrine of matrimony ;| 
Was it not expedient for him to consider in what! 
manner he could ask most acceptably? The most! 
stoical will answer, certainly—the most cold heart-| 
td will reply, undoubtedly—and the bloodless bach-| 
tlor will give acquiescence. 

Bron paused, I remarked—aye, he paused and/ 
tembled with an unusual emotion, for a dread of | 
the singularity of his situation rushed through his! 
veins and chilled his heart. 


larted through the room and beheld, standing at the | 
window, the stately form of the beautiful object of, 
bis visit. She was unattended, and the darkness of | 
the room, lighted by the inspiring moon, alone re- | 
Plenished his courage, and he softly entered. As | 
1¢ advanced toward the window, he imagined, and | 
nghtly too, that surprise and a humiliating position) 
Would greatly tend to further his suit. He, there-| 
lore, proceeded, unheard by Priscilla, whose head | 
Was issued from the window, and in a moment he|| 
knelt at her feet and proffered bis prayers for her 

everlasting prosperity. 


|slide which secured it, while the unconscious phy- | recovering his senses, he set the fractured limb, and 


| sician, chuckling with the thoughts of his unpa- /with complaining looks chided the ungratetul Zeke 
He was going to implore, from the beautiful girl, aj ralleled success, stalked forward with all possible | 


The outcries of the mother soon brought the dis- 
consequence. Bat oh! cruel design ! how soon was | guised daugbter to light, and this adventure ended 
he hurled from the summit of happiness down to the} i), the exposition of the plot and the mvalidity of 

| unfathomable regions of despair; aye, speedily 45! 7ere, 

| his descent from the second story of the — Brom now preierred his affections and hand with- 

j|house down to the basement. Then al! 41s antict-) oy, restraint, but the flaunting Miss Priscilla re- 

| pations fled precipitately, as was the flight of the | jected them, and the physician was necessitated te 
| wicked apprentice, which the seader may justly | content himself with the deplorable hope of what 
| the mother’s unabating counsel might eflect. 


| Suppose was not very delibezate. 7 
| But mark the aveng:ng hand of the physician’s| Ag forthe hapless Zeke it was to him a sufficient 


The door of the cham-|| guardian angel when it interposed in the detection | source of misery to be deprived of that liberty which 
ber stood ajar, and with inquiring glance, his eyes! of the offende:. 


As Zeke, with all haste, was ab- /ne once enjoyed and now duly appreciated, and of 
sconding hike a fugitive from justice, the unfaithful | which neither rod, nor lash, nor reason could have 
stairs gave way, and Zeke reached the cellar-floor | pereaved him. 
almost as soon as Brom arrived at the shop, but far) whilst Ezekiel Pungent was thus compelled, by 
more injured. Falling amongst the ruins of the stairs, | his fractured limb, to remain partially inactive, he 
one of his limbs was broken in two several places. | hecame acquainted with an Indian of considerable 
In the meantime, Doctor Brom, not altogether’ consequence in a tribe who were at this time upon 
pleased with his aerial excursion, not liking such | familiar terms with the villagers, and notwithstand 
nimble movement, alighted amid the gallipots of | ing he had been of no great benefit to the community 
Doctress Acid, where he floundered for a moment | of Hartford, he now discovered means to render 
like a fish lately brought from its native element. |] them an essential service. 


The doctress, not a little alarmed by the impolite The Indian, before mentioned, after probing the 


When the cunning peti-)) abruptness of his appearance, could scarcely refrain | temper of Zeke, and finding him adapted to his pur- 


tioner concluded that he had touched the spring of || from screaming—which done, she was alarmed on | pose, and capacitated for any important undertaking, 
ter affections by the pathos of his orison, he archly|| the other side by the falling staircase. No time was| revealed to him the plot of the enterprise, after en- 
‘urned the prayer into a proposal, and taking the to be lost therefore, assisting the doctor to extri-||joining a secresy, for which Zeke cared not a jot, 
“opposing hand of the agitated and surprised Zeke, | cate himself from her gallipots, she was pleased tol 





for he would make oaths, and break them, with the 
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a modern man of honour and fashion. It majesty, and was a confirmed wizzard, having de- | ellen. pee Gove eee . glognat and in 
. “ : | » r ratitude f 

ranged the was of vay Say of the villagers by attentions paid to him while in Engiend—" Senenee™ 
charms contained in notes, scraps of poetry, billets, | continued the President, “ though there is no country o_ 
and sundry other incomprehensible matters ; comse- | der Heaven which has produced so many great and shin. 
quently be was a dangerous enemy to the common- ing characters as England, yet it must be confessed, that 

n it has also produced many singular ones, which renders jt 
weal, yea, more to be feared than inhumam savages, |). ore worthy of our curiosity, and, indeed, the more 
and must be taken by stratagem or overreached by entertaining. You are, | suppose, too young, he added. 


Eventually the time came for the execution of 
’ dissimulation. When the faithless, cruel-hearted | to have known the eccentric Duke of Montagu—that was 
one of the most extraordivary characters | ever met with 


their nefarious design. Zeke was engaged to give ‘ fa 4 r 
the signal for a commencement, which he faithfully Zeke had thus completed his =a mont, Spr at ms —endowed with the most excellent good sense, his singy 
fulfilled, having previously informed the villagers of what a singular group appeared in the council cham- larity knew no bounds. Only think, at my first aequaint 
Not the pen of a Sallust, nor a Livy, nor a) ance with him, having invited me to his country-seat, be. 

fore | had leisure to get into any sort of intimacy, he prac. 

. . , tised on me the whimsical trick which undoubtedly yoy 
|amazing scene. One of the reverend elders of the jive either experienced or heard of—under the idea of 
realin sat gazing upon his friend in blank consterna- piaying the play of an introduction of ambassadors, he 


tion, his countenance infallibly expressing the agita- | soused me over head and ears into a tub of cold water. | 
thoughi it odd, to be sure, but a traveller, as you well 


four quarters’ schooling, and gave him the choice of tion of his breast: another piously r sised his eyes to know, must take the world as it goes, and indeed his great 

selecting a silver medal, handsomely engraved, or, heaven, devoutly clasped his trembling hands, and kindness to me, and his incomparable understanding, fa; 

receiving its value in actual money; the latter of with great reverence humbly poured forth an eja- overpaid me for all the inconveniences of my ducking ° 
, culation that the inhabitants might be delivered When quacks, as quacks may, by good luck, to be sure 


which he cunningly preferred: as for the clothes, “ os hid ted be me = 1 ; 
. ball nomaeie Sie _ | from the impending danger: a third consvled him- Blunder out, at hap-hazard, a desperate cure, 
he gratefully accepted them, but declined the hu ° . . In the prints of the day, with due pomp and parade, 


mane offer of schocling, assuring them that he was self with a comfortable and significant shake of the Case, patient, and doc.or are amply display’d : 
as much obliged for the proposal as though he had > head, and exultingly remarked that he knew Brom aj this is quite juct, and no mortal can blame it, 
received it; which declaration convinced the sage | V4 of an evil mind, and was inclined to do un- If they save a man’s life, they've a right to proclaim it 
x |, . . . ‘ 9 / i re live 

Hartfordites that Prime Pungent still maintained righteously ~ others sat gaping with vacant phizzes, a — $ rw . tile itp om are —y lives stil! 

. cm . ot . - aj. Did they publish a list of the numbe ey . 
his former opinions, and they dismissed him, after heey or Ge re = ae : —— oa et Dr. Maine, an eccentric character, who was ejected } 

‘ . ° P ‘ ! -f ’ ’ as ov 

having his sincere promises that he would pry out | hered, and whose opinion was their opinion. (Cromwell from an ecclesiastical living which he held 


| After some time spent in silent consideration, the | fom Charles 1., preserved, in making bis will, the whim 


and give information of any plot, league, or conspi- | 
racy against the prosperity of the commonwealth. I subject was taken up and received due deliberation, ‘sicalities of his life. He had an old servant, to whom he 





- 


facility of 
was determined by the red foresters to destroy the 
village by fire, and put all the inhabitants to the 
sword. Zeke’s native sagacity gained him confi- 
dence among the tribe, who assigned him an im- 
portant character in the massacre. , 


their danger, who received their Indian friends in’ ber! , aa 
such a warm and hospitable manner, that they never Plutarch, nor a hucydides could do justice to the 
afterwards thought of revisiting the village 

The generous inhabitants, for this important ser- | 
vice, voted Ezekiel Pungent « new suit of clothes, 


: 4 : ani are y bequeathed an ancient family trunk, telling him that be 
} » dece } see jand it was unanimously acceded, that Brom Von queat i y trunk, g h 
, Like the deceittul boy in the fable of the wolves, i Heighderdonk La y Mpa - \ otileinous wia would find something there * whic!) would make him drink 
Zeke’s first experiment succeeded so well, that he | ewhderdonk was an intriguing and villainous WIZ~ | afer his death.” The servant, full of expectation that bi 
resolved to repeat the performance, but to better}! zard, employed by Satan to deceive and allure into master, under this familiar expression, had left him a fai 
purpose than did the aforementioned youngster; for his black majesty’s service the unwary villagers; Competeney, as soon as decenc: allowed, flew to the 
’ ‘ ’ les : «as : : trunk, when. to his great mortification, he found that t! 
hed ed, by an acute-f ads likewise wishing to subject the country to gratify | stot 
1¢ determined, by an acute-formed story, to remove ) '" , id . . | boasted legacy was nothing more than—a red herring 
his persona! ambition; and be it therefore resolved, || 
, \ oose, my grandam one day said, 
that measures must be speedily provided to check Ag y grand day said 
° ' P yp | Entering a barn, pops down its head, 
I begged her then the caase to show: 
She told me she must wave the task ; 


his rival, Brom,-and at once gain possession of his | 

Priscilla’s band. } a | 
This horrible conclusion embraced, it was pursu- | the progress of his demoniac endeavours, as it plain- | 

- » temeri Sa . nd lly appeared from the testimony of several respect-| 

ed with the te ae rity for whic h the author was we H 4 PP sons who were now pe Srey to the aed { For nothing but a goose would ask 

torious, but unfortunately it met with success which 4 29!€ Ppets¢ é “5A A) What nothing but a goose could know 

ithat he had deranged the intellects and affairs of} 

} | Baddeley, the author, had been a cook in his young: 


could hardly be expected. 
ays, and he had a habit of smacking bis hps when speak 


Despairing of ever obtaining the hand of Priscilla sundry persons in the families and acquaintance of | | 
jing. In allusion to this, Charles Bannister one day said t 


whilst Brom was at large, and as his love was most jj the deponents. . jin t  € ' 
fiercely fervent, Zeke was induced, regardless of | bim, (when boasting of his culinary qualifications.) * My 
er : ‘“ ane apes || dear Baddeley, every body must know that you have bee 
the doctor’s repeated kindness—regardless of his |! MISCELLANEOUS. ||a cook, for you always seem to be tasting your words 
friendly attachment—regardless of his forgiving dis- } i} The heart you gave me t’other day 
position—to pursue a line of conduct which will, | The late Earl of Charlemont gives the following account I've neither lent nor chang’d away ; 


eventually, produce fatal consequences ; but al-/|/Of & visit which he paid to the celebrated Montesquieu. | But now ‘tis so well mix'd with mine, 
though he never intended, willfully, to destroy the | Being travelling near Bordeaux with the first Lord Elliott, |) I really know not which is thine. 
thoy Sob the atrengect easivty to ese Senteequion, who} The letters of Lord Byron to his mother, and which wer 








existence of his rival and benefactor, yet so s —s : Saste 
! he did fi y : rong | resided near that city, but were at © lees how to gratify | deposited by the noble Lord in the hands of Mr. Dallas 
is love, that 1e id not for a moment consider what | their desire, being without any intgeduction to the venera- the publication of which was suppressed by the Chancel 
would be the issue of his designs. || ble President. At length, they def@tmined to strike a bold |. ‘aye been brousht forward in their original shape 
Agreeable to his inflexible purpose, he hung on|ied a jome. ay yah = = op a without mutilation, by Gatlignani, in Paris. 
. . P d 0 the Presices’, exp sing, as English | i 
his longest phiz, and assuming the most profound | suvjects, a desire for an cnc i An a cet quickly | Here, crumbling lies, beneath this mould, 
~< A man whose sole delight was gold: 


consternation, through which, however, some beams | @'T'¥e4, containing a modest acknowledgement for the ho- . 3 
nour done hin, a declaration of the high esteem in which | Content was never once his guest, 
‘ | Tho’ thrice ten thousand fill’d his chest 
| 





of his tesacherous roguery might have been dis- | he held England and a pressing inv itati to his vill 

covered, in his ironical eye, had not a number of the | They set out the nene eanainen -J ret ng ~ wl aa poses For he, poor man, with all his store, 

assembly been blinded by prejudice, and others, by! at his villa before he had risen. The servant showed them Died in great want—the want of more. 
It is stated in a letter from Rome, that important ¢ 


natural malevolence and misanthropy, he hied to | his Hbrary, where the frst object of curiosity that pre- 
sented itself was atable, at which he had beer pparently | coveries of antiquities have been made at Tusculum Not 


he chamber of state, and demanded th ivate e . ~ 

the « ee og the private cars reading the night befure, and a book lay open near anex- only has an ancient Theatre been found, but the streets 

of the heads of the majesterial department. tinguished lamp — Eager to know the nocyugpal studies of leading to it have been cleared. An aqueduct, a publi 

Upon being admitted to their august presence, this great philosopher, they flew to the book, which was a fountain, baths, vases, a head of Jupiter, and other marble 

Yeke hobbled in upon his crutch, not having yet veene Pent s works, and the page open was in the ornaments, elegant paintings, in fresco, and other precions 
: Elegies. etore they could overcome thet surprise, the objects have been brought to light. 


. ’ » } 2 > . » 
recovered trom the broken limb, and with sober | president entered, and, instead of beholding a seats enact D Ghauedntiie Sansh eitneiniiens ten 
eguntenance and in an awfully mysterious voice, he tere philosopher, whose presence was calculated to strike, On Cupid's burning shrine— 
gave notice that he had something truly consequen- eo —- ntly Fr se were, with awe, they saw a gay, I thought he stole thy heart awe 
tial to communicate Then making a pause which polite, sprightly Frenchman, who, after a thousand thanks And plae’d it near to mine. 

7 ’ for the honour he said they had done him, desired to ; “a's 
unequivocally intimated the momentous weight of Know whether they would not breakfast, but, on being in- 1 pote cus a to melt, 
his information, he commenced stating that the pre- | formed that they had already done so, ** Come, then,” ) pe 

i : : 7, Lill both a glow congenial felt, 
said he, ‘let us walk; the day is fine, and I will show you . . 
. ‘ And mingled into one! 


tended physician, Brom Van Wie Von Heighder- 
tonk i led i. ; my grounds, which | have endeavoured to cultivate ac- 
donk intended to ruin the present system of gov- cording to the English taste and manner.” *“* Following 


It has been remarked by meteorologists, that when mu 
ernment, and rejecting the dominion of his majesty him into the farm,” says Lord Charlemont, “ we soou ar- T#™ falls at the commencement of winter, it is seldom t 


there is a great deal of snow in the season 


of England, would assume the reins of government rived at the skirts of a beautiful wood, cut into walks, and 
under the title of Protector, as he had already ille- pated round, the entranee to which was barricadoed with “ Say, peusive stranger, wherefore discontent 
y a moveable bar about three feet high, and fastened with Spreads her black pinions o'er thy clouded soul 
ne , 


gally taken the appellative of Doctor of Physic.! 4 padlock. ‘Come,’ said he, searching his pocket, ‘it is| Why on the ground are all thy glances bent 
Why does stern griet thy mournful breast contre! 


Furthermore, he informed the astounded wiseacres | not worth our while to wait for the key, you, | am sure, | 
that any proceedings instituted against the aforesaid can leap as well as I can, and this bar shall not stop me.’|| Say, dost thou groan beneath oppression’s hand 
Brom must be executed with secrecy and caution So saying, he ran at the bar, and fairly jumped over it, | Hast thou of poverty’s sad portion drank’ 

: > while we tollowed with amazement, though not without de- Or hast thou fled, tor crimes, thy native land’ 


imasmuch as he maintained a league with his satanic light, to see the philosopher likely to become our play- Oh no! dear sir, but I have drawn a bilan’ 
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On one occasion, Madame de Genlis could not procure fall upon Irish linens since yesterday. Hemp continues! sical science. He can scrape, scratch, shake, div inish, ix 


apost carriage, and resolved. with her friend, Madame slack. In sugars there have been some pretty fair speci-| 
Victoire, to dress in male attire, and to ride on post bor-| mens of brown crush. Low lumps are much higher than, 
ses. ‘Lemire, my servant, the most serious and least on Monday. There is no quotation in malt. Hops are in 


ere ase, flourish, 4c. and asa dog shakes a pig, so he shakes 
a note by the car, and never lets it go till he makes it 
squeak, He tears his audience in many ways; as | wear 


thinking person in the world, proposed to lend Mademois- 
elle Victoire a pair of pantaloons and a great coat, that 
she might ride, as he said, like a gentleman; and that I 
should wear horseman’s boots. He lent me his, but as 
they were far too large, he filled them up with straw very 
adroitly.”’ However, they at last proceeded in male at- 
tire in a coach, instead of upon horseback.—** At each 

st | was delighted to be taken for a man; and I asked 
always for ham, in order to make the maid-servants get 
up, to whom f talked all sorts of nonsense. Mademoiselle 
Vict. ire was not in good humour; it rained torrents, and 
she had no hat. | wrapped up her head in a red handker- 
eief. At the first post she got out along with me to warm 
perself; she chucked one of the maids under the chin, 
who bluntly said, ‘ You are too ugly.’ Yet Mademoiselle 
Victorre was rather handsome; but the dye of the silk 
pandkerchief had come off upon her face, and had given 
her skin a scarlet colour, which rendered her quite fright- 


“UN List for a soldier,” says Robin to Sue, 
“ To avoid your eternal disputes ;” 

“ Aye, aye,” cries the termagant, * do, Robin, do, 
“TU raise, the meanwhile, fresh reeruits !” 


A letter, bearing the following curious superscription, 
was put into the post-office in Manchester, on Wednesday, 
the 30th ultimo: “ For Mr. Corwell that Keeps the Shop 
in Back Anderson-st. to Bee Gave to Jack Timlen that 
Keeps the pigs in his own Sellar in Back Anderson-st the 
irish man that has the Large tamily that bgs the mail from 
Mr. Colwell and milk to Bolton.” 


Poor Peter Pike is drown'd and neighbours say 

The jury mean fo sit on him to-day ; 

“ Know’st thou what for !"’ said Tom. Quoth Ned, “‘ No 
doubt 

‘Tis merely done to syuceze the water out.” 


The London Literary Gazette, of the 24th December 
says: “We have been frequently asked, ‘is it true that 
Sir Walter Scott is writing the Life of Bonaparte?’ to 
which we can certainly reply that he is; that the work is 
well advanced, and that it will probably be ready for pub- 
heation about the end of next Autumn. And that it is writ- 
ten ia a fine vein of philosophical impartiality, and 
breathes throughout the most perfect candour and good 
temper. The style is also spoken of as being carefully 
attended to, and a chaste example of historical excellence.” 


Gentle manners, virtuous lives 
Make easy husbands happy wives ; 
These are the only means we know, 
To make a little heav'n below. 


The eceentric Mr. R . Minister of Jedburgh, had a 
habit of asking so many questions in a breath, that he 
could get a reply to none of them. Once, however, he 
bad met with a person who was able to accommodate him. 
Riding home from a Sacrament, by a muirland road, and 
coming towards a ford, he met aweman who had crossed 
the river with a sack of meal upon her back, whom he 
thus accosted, ‘‘ Weel. Janey, how's a’ wi’ vou? How far 
is it to the Jeddart ? How deep is the water? What's the 
price of your meal !"’ To which she replied, “* Vera weel, I 
thank you, sir—twa mile—middle deep—and a saxpeuce.”’ 

Angry manners, vicious lives, 
Make wretched husbands. dreadful wives, 
And hence such evils take their birth, 


As make a little hell on earth. i] 


The facetious Mr. Noah informs the readers of the Ad. 


vocate, that Mr. Hewlett, the colored somedian, took a be- | 


weit at the Hay Market, Spruce-street Swamp square, 
on Thursday evening week ; that he gave imitations in to- 


demand. 
tremely heavy. 


Quicksilver remains steady; Feathers ave ex- 
There are no sales made of canrass; but 
Ticking is in request. Tar may be quoted as per last; 
but Virginia may be had for 17s and 6d. Pitch hangs on 
hand. In Deals French sorts are generally called for. 
Red Pine is a shade better than last week. Horse hair, 
in tails, is looked after. //ates cannot be quoted. —Isin- 
glass is reviving. Deer skins are much cheaper than they 
have been; and Paring stones begin to look up. To any 
body unacquainted -with mereantile cant all this would 
sound mighty strange; as it 1s, the coincidences are odd. 


He, who forgets an injury, 
is honoured in this life ; 

Then, do not blame, but honour me, 
For | forgot my wife. 


A plasterer and his boy being employed to whitewash 


a house by the day, were so tedious that the owner one day | 


asked the lad, in his master’s absence, when he thought 
| they would have done.. [he boy bluntly replied, “ that 
| his master was looking out for another job, and if he 
| found one they should make an end that week.”’ 

} 


* A lottery,”’ says Julia, ‘does wedlock comprise 
Where in blanks and in prizes we deal ;" 

But how comes it, that she, such a capital prize, 
Should so long have remain'd in the wheel / 


The drawing of the first lottery ever known, is said to 
have taken place in the year 1569 in the city of London 
It consisted of 400,000 lors, at 10s. each lot: the prizes 
were plate. and the profits were to go towards repairing 
the havens of the kingdom. “It was drawn at the west 

| door of St. Paul's Cathedral. The drawing began on the 
lith of January, 1569, and continued incessansly drawing, 
day and night, till the 6th of May following,” as Mitland, 

| from Stowe, informs us in his history, there were then only 
three lottery-offices in London. The proposals for this 
lottery were published in the years 1567 and 1568. It 
was at first intended to have been drawn at the house of 
Mr. Dericke, Her Majesty's jeweller, but was afterwards 
drawn as above mentioned. 


} The eye that will not weep at others’ sorrow, 
Shouid boast no gentler brightness, than the glare 
That reddens in the eye-balls of a wolf. 


| 


The following is said to be the Russian method to destroy 
rats, and as it appears to be an effectual one, those who 

| are annoyed with these animals had better make a trial of 
it:—Catch in a wire trap fifteen or twenty large rats, (feed 
(them in an extra trap or wire cage until you have that 


number,) then cease to feed them—they will soon become 
and) 


ferocious, and fight, kill and feed upon each other ; 
when only 60r 8 remain, turn them out—accustomed 
to feed upon their species, they will hunt and destroy 
numbers 
| I gave, ‘twas but the other day, 
Lynua a ticket for the play, 
(‘Tis love such tricks imparts :) 
When holding up the card to me, 
She, laughing said, “ your emblem see" — 
And showed the knave of hearts 
Amazed, I cried, ‘“‘ what means my fair 
A knave will lie, will steal, will swear, 
Your words I pray define.” 
She smiled and said, “ nay, never start, 
He's sure a knave who steals a heart, 
| And you have stolen mine.”’ 
“There are a hundred justices,” said one, “at the 
monthly meeting.”” “ A hundred ?"’ asked another. “ Yes 
(said he) do you count and | will name them. There was 


away my pen, so does he wear away the sirings of his 
fiddle. Theve is ov medium in him—he ts either on a sharp 
or a flat key, though both are natural to him —he deals in 
third minors, and mayor thirds, proves a turn coat, and is 
often in the majorly and minority m the course of a few 
minutes—he runs over the flat as ofien as a race horse 
both meet the same fate, as they terminate in a cadence 
|the difference is, one is driven by the whip-hand, th 
other by the bow-arm; one deals in sfic-ado, the other iy 
stacato. 
The mouldering form within this tomb confin'd 
Once boasted vigour, once a vig rous mind; 
That virtues, eminent like 
His friends shal! often witness with a sigh 
And say, when passing by this well-known grave 
* Here rests the good the just, the wise, the brave 
| ‘Mong fallen men so few like him remain, 
We scarce shall look upon his like again.” 
The friend of human kind, his country's friend, 
And, in one word, his eulogy to end, 
(Let truth say more of monarchs if it can,) 
Here lies ** Gon's noblest «orkh—an HonEsT way.” 


his, can die 


| 
| 
] 


The dress of the Spanish lady is remarkably elerant 
and geveraliy adorns a very perfect shape Blacl is the 
universal color, and the robe is most tastefully wo ked and 

|vandyked. A mantilla, or veil of black silk or lace, and 
| sometimes the 
leaving the face uncovered, talls grace tully over the head 
and shoutders, and is confined at the waist by the arms ot 
the wearer. They are both expensive and particular in 
| dressing their feet with neatness, and their little shoes fit 
iclosely. The large black eye, the dark expressive glance 
the soft blood-tinged olive of the glowing complexion 
make the unwilling Englishman confess the majesty « 
|| Spanish beauty, and, he feels that though the soft’ blur 
eye, and delicate bis own countrywomer 
awake more tender feelings of interest, he would deny o1 
dispute, in vain, the commanding superiority of the 
dark-eyed and fine-formed damsels 


of white lace, i thrown over head, and 


loveliness of 


Phe countenance of the Spamard is noble, bis statur 
| tall, his walk erect, his de portment haughty ; his manner 
of speaking varies greatly ; it is generally grave and so 
| lemn, but on points of decp interest and feeling, is animat 
}ed beyond expression. There is a very great variety in the 
costume of Spaniards, for the natives of each province aré 
readily distinguished by their dress, and, when you see an 
assemblage of men from various parts of Spain, the effect 
is very striking. The market-place of Badajos, which, at 
the time I saw it, was crowded with strangers, had all the 
appearance of a picturesque, and we ll-arranged Masque 
rade. The different mod f dress, ancient and not lia 
ble to daily changes, are, vo doubt, the same they wet 
four centuries ago 
|| The Estramaduran himself has a brown jacket witho 
(a collar, and with sleeves. which lace at the shoulder, 
that they are removed at pleasure. The red sash is uni 
versally worn, and a cloak is generally carried on the left 
H arm “A jacket and waistcoat profusely ornamented wit! 
!) silk lace, and buttons of silver filligree, the hair clubbed 
and tied with broad black ribbon, and a neat Cap of clot! 
‘or velvet, mark the Andalusian The mule driver of Cox 
dova is clothed in a complete dress of the tawny brown 
leather of his native province 


As in smooth oil the razor best is whet, 
So wit is by politeness sharpest set, 
Their want of edge from their offence i 
Both pain us least when exquisitely keen 


The honourable Salma Hale, of Keene, N. 
tained the premium offered by the American Academy of 


lerable style, of all the popular actors and singers of the justice Balanee, put down one; justice Hall, put down a Languages and Belles Lettres, in the city of New-York 
age, and as Barnes called it, had a call, which would have Cipher, he is nobody; justice House, you may put down for the best history of the United States 


ian into a riot had it not been for a vigilant police; that 
te appeared, however, in obedience to the public voice, 
and said that he was reluctant in adopting a custom of 
making public speeches at benefits, which recently had 
been condemned by high dramatic authority—but that he 
was about fulfilling an engagement in London, and there- 
ore would take a respectful leave of New-York, as “de 
Atlantic Ocean would sipparate him from his ’merican 
oredren, he would soon be in dat country vere dey hab no 
‘action of eolour.’ , | 


When Joe was poor, the lad was frank and free, 
_ Of late he’s grown brir-full of pride and pelf; 
You wonder that he don’t remember me; 

Why so ?—You see he has forgot himself. | 


The following anomalies will be understood by the mer- 
antile community :—The Rum market is by no means 
vely. Brandies are flat; and there is very little doing 
a Geneva. Several parcels of Lisbon have arrived in 
2€ river: but mountains are generally low. There have 
veen considerable arrivals in oil: Olive is considerably | 


on : 
“itn since last weck Phere has been, also. a gerca? 


‘companions are Crolchets and Quavers 


another cipher for him. Now one and tivo ciphers, are 


one hundred. 


Lore and Folly was at play, 
But too wanton to be wise 
They fell out and in a fray, { 
Folly put out Cupid's eyes. { 
{ 
| 


Straight the criminal was tried, 
Had his panishment assign’d— 
Folly should to Love be tied, 
And condemned to lead the blind 


|| A Musician is like an echo, a retail dealer in sounds.— 
|| As Diana is the Goddess of the silver bow, so is he lord of but without propriety, she cannot be amiable 
|| the wooden one ; 

| skill in archery. 


and though armed with a bow, he has no 
His fingers and arms run a constant! 
race—the former would run away from him, did not a 
bridge interpose, and oblige him to pay toll. He can dis- 
tinguish sounds as other men distinguish colours 
Time will never 
be a match for him, for he beafs him most unmercifully 
His most admired domestics are Soprano Siciliano, An-| 
dantino, and all the Anos and Inos that constitute the mu- 


His \ 


In the Ukrain, when a young woman falls in love with 
man, she is not the least ashamed to co to his father 
house, and reveal her passion in the most tender and pa 
thetic manner, and to promise the most submissive ob¢ 
dience, if he will accept her forawite. Should the msen 
sible swain pretend any excuse, she tells him that she is 
resolved not to quit the house till he wives his consent; and 


| accordingly, taking up lodging. remains there til in the 
| end he either consents 


however unwillingly, to be wooed 


or betakes himself to flight 

A woman may be knowing, active, witty, and amusing 
Propriety 
is the centre in which all the lincs of duty and agreealk 
ness meet 

When Algernon Sidney placed his head on the block, the 
executioner asked him (as was the custom in such cases 
whether he should mse again ’—The intrepid patriot re 
plied, ‘‘ Not till the general resurrection ; strike on 


, 


We are sometimes less unhappy in being deceived, than 
i 


in being undeceived_by those we love 
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fishing line. If] live an hundred years, | shall know bringsaball!” * 
never forget this fish. I was much pleased with But as Pope says of his amiable Belinda: 
a Revenue Cutter which came along side of us. “ Look on her face and you'll forget them all ;” 
Phe model of the boat was beautiful ; and far SUF- so thought I, with a little variation of the shipping 
passed the boats of a similar description in Eng! of this port. Of her ships, America may well me 
land. | was equally struck with the pilot-boat, proud! The models are beautiful; and “not e 
that soon afterwards neared us 3 (upon hearing @|'sheet, nor a tack” appears to be wanting. They 
report ofa gun, which was fired from the Custom | sr. pereect. Even a prejudiced Englishman, who 
House Cutter, as a signal for a pilot to come tO mighthave been used to roar out his national airs, 
us ;) although ! doubted whether she might not be 244 Dibdin’s fine sea-songs, would be awed into 
built too flat to avoid a high sea. silence—though singing “* Rule Britannia”—if ag 
Towards evening we anchored; and the hoarse American frigate were to move in all her beauty and 
ery of the chain-cable as it was dragged, appa- majesty betore his eyes. But, I must get on shore. 
rently unwillingly, into the water by the huge an-—— Qur ship anchored near Peck Slip. A boat took 
chor, sounded like a thunder bolt boring the earth. me and he Captain on shore. With all the feel. 
Night came on. The moon was full, and millions ings of a man four thousand miles away from“ his 
of bright stars powdered the blue sky. A brig had) own native isle in the ocean,” | siepped on lard, 
anchored parallel to our ship. Every thing was Immediately after | had done so, the Captain 
silent ; save the sound of a musical bell from the turned round, and seizing me by the hand, he 
adjacent vessel, and the heavy tread of our pilot. [tt warmly exclaimed, “God bless you, Sir! may 
was a lovely sight to look up through the wild web) you meet with happiness! may you meet w th 
of rigging, at the * bonnie lady moon.” — It was in- every success and every blessing!” The cord 
deed a night, in which poor Byron would have was touched—! had encountered“ the storms of 
loved to tune his strong harp,and Tom Moore, have fate 3” and many a week had passed since com- 
strung his beads of amber. fortable words had rung their music in my ears. 
The next morning I moved from ny “ state :00m,”, As the finger causes the instrument to “ discourse 
so did the honest hand of 





F PISTOLAKY CORRESPONDENCE. 


QE 





Mr. Mornis.—The good people of this city have 
been gratified with a series of Letters descriptive 
of England, written by the Editor of the States- 
man. The short time I have been in America, 
and my own avocations, have debarred me from 
the pleasare of reading them. But, I shortly 
mean to peruse them; and if, upon doing so, I 
meet with any thing to comment upon, explain, 
or setright, | will send my notes for insertion in 
your valuable paper. In the mean time, per- 
haps, sir, you and your readers will listen to a de- 
scription of the feelings, and to the observations of 
one, who has turned his back upon “the land ot 
his birth,” and “come to lay his weary bones 
among ye.” 

He alone who has crossed the vast Atlantic, can 
understand the fullness of joy | experienced, when 
I knew we were near land. “One wide water,” 
had been around me tor weeks 3 and | had had no 
other amusements than to sit upon the bows of 
the vessel, and watch the prismatic colours gleam- 
ing in every billow the sun shone upon, aad to 
observe the lines of yellow sea-weed drawn from (as it is pompously called, being about the size of most eloquent music,’ 
the mighty gulf stream; and which are perceiva- Kirke White’s college aputment, “six feet by the seaman send the blood to my grateful heart, 
ble, in its eddy, even a thousand miles from the four,”) with a full feeling in my heart that the ves-) and forward it in the form of a tear to my eye.— 
Gulf of Mexico itself, Foggy weather, too, had |sel was making for a shore where | had no rela-| “1 thank you,” said 1, with a chokeing voice 
somewhat of an eflect upon my spirits—for it kept (tion, and no “bosom friend dearer than all”—| “sincerely, truly, thank you!” C. E. E. 





me from the chance of seeing the land, so soon as | where I had “ all to gain,” and but little to lose—| 

otherwise might have done ; confirmations of our and where my bones must one day “ lie in cold| THE CABINE’ —- = 
not being far from port were observable on deck,) obstruction.” | joined the pilot on the deck, and ob- yan %- NET, 

the chain cable was growling asthe sailors uncoiled) tained from him information of the different things 





its huge links—the brass cogs of the capstan were we passed in sailing up the river. The sailors ap. FASHIONABLE 
} saat , Ere @ radi a1. — > . > . Pr a ° | 
clicking, and the sailor boys were ¢ mploye dinclean- peared to feel the influence of land: for they i WATERING PLACES. 
ing the deck with a huge stone, which they com-) moved about with an alert step, and sung out, as) ’ 
} BY A VILLAGE BEAU 


pliment with the name of a bible, Pacing too, the they pulled at the braces, “ hey, hey tor Sandy |) 
deck one day, the Captain asked me whether 1 Hook.’ We soon passed the white light house and) 
did not hear the breakers sounding upon Long) brown shore of this place of pilots. As the vessel! 
Island ? ‘I listened ; and a murmur like the swarm- | moved up the river, | was struck with the staring 
ing of bees trembled on my ear. Vessels increased whiteness of many of the painted houses upon the 
in number around us. diflerent shores. I have been used to pictures ; 
When I got up from my cot the next morning, and perhaps | look at scenery with a painter’s eye. 
(after the proofs of our being not far from the shore | ‘These houses, as an artist would say, were offenseve 
had occurred,) | sprang anxiously up the cabin. tothe sight, and not in heepiag with the fine brown 
stairs. ‘The sun was beaming with “life, and tone of the cedars and pines, and the dull green of | , p 
light, and glory ;” but not a breath of air was per- the hills. But, for all this, the sides of the river, —_— stock, and securities. Some of the ladies 
ceivable, ‘The water was as clear and quiet as any form as fine a scene as can be shown in any sea-| thought her complexion too sallow, and some ob- 
river Lever saw. On one side, a blue line above port in Britain—perhaps finer. ‘The Hospital on’ jected to the aye ofherdress. Mrs. Hightflyer sai 
the wave described the shore of Long tsland.— Staten Island had an imposing appearance, from oe a ers scoed - women «f Galvan, © “or 
Porpoises were slowly rolling near to us; and having a bold back ground ; and,although smaller, te a a her seein scent sail, and 
every thing was so quiet, that I could hear these, it put me very much in mind of Greenwich Hos-| i ic = re = woe : " wae Me an send 
creatures, even when at a considerable distance, pital in England. , aes in e Be ee . 
blow as they reared their black heads above the I could not help observing the commanding si-| | sl ae na ees ; mn wee . cree pe si ant 
still water. Finding we were not likely to sail tuations of the forts upon the river ; but I thought acne ; About aie aon 8 Fi sues 2 ans 
into port this day, | did not busy myself in get- the architect had not studied strength in placing! peared ro me seagate dg “ae ga Mf 
ting ready for the Custom House Officer; but the port holes in a direct line, each above the ashi Gina. Aone pence aie’ oe cits 
borrowed a fishing line trom the mate, and fixed other, and doubted whether these forts would not Cee salad we mned a abba meanest = 
myself upon the railway of the stern of the vessel. injure one another, if tiring at the same moment very polite unconcen.—He was announced as ati 


} 


ing > time s tempting “ » - : ai vy upto New- “| -ularly 
During the time I was thus tempting “the mon- upon a ship sailing up to New-York, (particularly otheer in lis Britannic Majesty’s service, and bi 


Miss Simper appeared at Saratoga in an clegan! 
suitof sable. She was said to be in mourning for 
lier father, an opulent broker in Baltimore, rec ently 
| deceased. Grief had wasted her health, and w eep 

ing had washed away her roses, and she was come 
| to recover her appetite, and reanimate her blushes. 
Miss Simper, of course, was an heiress, and attract- 
ed great attention. The gentlemen called her a 
beauty, and talked a great deal of her rea! estate 


sters of the vasty deep” with a piece of fresh pork, Fort Diz and Fort Swit . . , 4 

el Yr . , -. ° be I fresh pork, | I es I ye ma _ id t) G , | ther to Earl Somebody, in England. It was report 
ard a lig , “waters i j v } As : ey de he p i , 5 E ' 

veard a light rutile of the water; and turning my s the sup rounded the pomt at Governor's) oy tat he had large landed possessions in the west 


eye in the direction ol the noise, L observed a fish, Island, the pointed spires of the city, and the’ pry gid not appear to seek society, but was too well 
with his back-fin above the sea, move majestic- pennants of her shipping, came in sight. Unr) bred to repel any civilities which were offered t 
ally round the stern of the ship; and close to my thing struck me as remarkable: the apparent! him. The gentlemen were well pleased with bh 
fishing line. This creature was at least eight feet height of the masts above the roof-line of the good sense, his knowledge of the world, and the 
in length. The water was transparent enough for houses. It showed me how low the ground ‘mMUSt) suavity of Lis manners, but as he seemed to at 
me to observe every pearly tint dappling his side, be upon which the buildings were standing. ‘This,) ),. ladies, they had little opportunity of estimating 
and the clear blue colour of his back. As he to me remarkable appearance, must strike the eye) yj. qualities. : 
carelessly moved past me, | saw his eye was evi- | of ev ery stranger. Major Fitzconnell and Miss Simper met by acc 
dently looking at me 5 and l knew the gentleman) “ What odd looking place is that?” said I, “ iS) dent at the fountain. The officer, who had just fill- 
belonged to the uncivil species of blue sharks ; 1) ita fort?” “ Yes sir,” said the pilot, “and a plea-!| ed his glass at her approach, presented it to the jacy, 
felt satisfied he was longing for a few inches of sure-garden too” This is “ utile et dulce” with a) who, in sipping the transparent element, dropped 
my leg, or for the arm then employed upon my | vengeance, thought I,“ gunpowder tea which we) her handkerchief. The gentleman very gallantly 
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picked up the cambric, and restored it to the owner | grined that the commonplace operation of eating 
—but the blushing damsel, abashed by the easy at- || was so often allowed to interrupt the feast of rea- 
tentions of an elegant stranger, in her confusion lost |'son and the flow of wit. 
her reticule which the soldier gracefully replaced i At four o’clock the military stranger handed Miss 
upon her wrist, with a most respectful bow. Simper into an elegant gig, and drove to the neigh- 
A courtesy on the one side, and another bow on | houring village ; where rumor soon proclaimed that 
the other, terminated the civilities of this meeting | this interesting pair were united in the holy bands 
The gentleman pursued his walk, and the lady re | of matrimony. For once, the many tongues of fame 
turned to her chamber. That Miss Simper felt duly | spoke truly—and when the happy Major returned 
sensible of the honour of having elicited three grace- | with his blushing bride, all could see that the em- 
ful congees from the brother of an English ear!) barrassment of the lover was exchanged for the tri- 
cannot be doubted ; nor can we suppose, without in-| umphant smile of the delighted bridegroom. It is 
justice to that gentleman’s taste. that he saw with hardly necessary to add that such was the salutary 
indiff-rence the mantling blushes which those atten- | effect of this pleasing event, that the “ young cou- 
tions had drawn forth ; certain it is, however, that ple” found themselves restored instantaneously to 


as they separated in opposite directions, neither of perfect health; and on the f»llowing morning they | 


them was sven to cast “ one longing, lingering look | bade adieu to Saratoga springs. 
behind.” | “This is a very ungenteel affair!’ said Mrs. 
AsI had not the privilege of intruding into either Highflyer “I never heard the beat of it in wy 
of their chambers, I cannot say what fairy forms! born days!” said a fat shopkeeper’s lady. “ How 
might have flitted around the magic pillow, nor funny!” cried one young lady‘ How shocking !” 
whether the fair one dreamed of coronets, coats of exclaimed another. “ Egad, that’s a keen, smart 
arms, arms, kettle-drums, and epaulettes. In short, girl!’ said one gentleman. “She’s a tickler, | 
lam not able to inform the inquisitive reader, whe- | warrant her!” said a second. ‘ She’sa pirate, by 
ther the parties thought of each other at all; but) thunder!” roared Captain Halliard. 
from the extreme difficulty of again bringing yates In the meanwhile the new-married pair were pur- 
such diffident persons in contact, I am inclined to suing their journey, by easy stages, towards the city 
think the adventure would have ended here, had ei Mew York. We all know “how the blest charms 
not “chance, which oft decides the fate of mighty | .¢ nature improve, when we see them reflected,” 
monarchs,” decided theirs. /and so on, and we can readily imagine “how hap- 
Miss Simper’s health required her attendance at pily the days of Thalaba past by” on this occasion 
the fountain on the following morning at an un- Uninterrupted by ceremonious visits, unrestrained 
usually early hour; and the Major, while others by the presence of third parties, surrounded by all 
were sleeping, had sallied forth to enjoy the in- | the blandishments which give enchantment to the 
vigorating freshness of the early breeze. They met. rural s ene, it is not surprising that our lovers should 
again by accident at the propitious well, and asthe ofen digress from the beaten road, and as often lin- 


> 


attendant, who is usually posted there to fill the 
glasses of the invalids, had not taken his station, 
the Major had not only che happiness of performing 
that office, but of replenishing the exhausted ves 
sel, until the lady had quaffed the full measure pre- 
scribed by the medical dictator of this little commu- 
nity. I am not able to say how often they pledged 
each other in the salubrious heverage ; but when 
the reader is informed that the quantum prescribed 
toa delicate female varies from four to eight glass- 
es, according to the nature of her complaint, and 
that a lady cannot decorously sip more than one 
mouthful without drawing breath, it will be seen 
that ample time was afforded on this occasion for a, 
tete-a-tete. The ice being thus broken, and the | 
water duly quaffed, the gentleman proposed a pro- 
menade, to which the lady, after some little hesita- 
tion, acceded ; and when the great bell summoned 
them to breakfast, they repaired to the table with | 
excellent appetites, and cheeks glowing with health- 
ful hues, produced by the exercise of the morning 
At ten o’cloer’ the lady issued forth from her 
chamber, adon with new charms, by the recent 
labours of the toilet, and strolling pensively, book in 
hand, to the farthest corner of the great piazza, com- 
menced her studies. It happened, at the same mo- |! 
ment, that the Major, fresh from his valet’s hands, 
hied himself to the same cool retreat, to breathe 
forth the melancholy musings of his soul, upon his 
flute Seeing the lady he hesitated, begged pardon 
for his intrusion, and was about to retire—but the 
lady assured him it was “no intrusicn at all,” and 
laid aside her book. The gentleman was soon seat- 
ed beside her. He begged to know the subject of 
her researches, and was delighted with the taste 
displayed in the choice of her author; she earnestly 
solicited a display of his musical talents, and was | 
enraptured with every note; and when the same | 
impertinent bell which had curtailed their morning | 
walk, again sounded in their ears, they were sur- |! 


||solved and meited down into one, &c. 


ger at a romantic spot, or a secluded cottage. 

days had now elapsed, and neither party 
had made any disclosure to the other upon the im- 
portant subject of finance. As they were drawing 
near the end of their journey, the Major thought it 
advisable to broach this delicate matter to his bride. 
It was upon a fine summer evening, as they sat by 
a window, at an inn, enjoying the beauties of an 
extensive landscape, that this memorable conversa- 
tion occurred. They had been amusing themselves 
with that kind of small talk which new-married 
folks find so vastly pleasant: as how much they love 


Several 


||one another, and how happy they intend to be, and 


what a fine thing it is for two fond hearts to be dis- 
Many ex- 
amples of love and murder were related—the lady 
told of several distressed swains who had inconti- 
nently hanged themselves for their mistresses, and 
the gentleman as often asseverated that not one ol 
those martyred lovers adored the object of his pas- 
sion, with half the fervour which he felt for his own, 
dear, sweet, darling, precious little Anne! At last, 
throwing his arm over his wife's chair, he said care- 
essly, 

‘Who has the management of your property, my 
dear?” 

“You have, my darling,” replied she. 

“| shall have, when I get it,” said the husband— 
“IT meant to inquire, in whose possession it was at 
present?” 

* Itis all in your own possession,” said the lady. 

**Do not trifle with me,” said the gentleman, pat- 
ting her cheek—“ you have made me the happy 


disposal of your fortune.” 

** My face is my fortune, kind sir,’ 
ing her head on his shoulder. 

“To be plain with you, madam,” said the impas- 
sioned bridegroom, “I have need of money imme- 


> 


said she, lay- 


place, is returned, and I have not the means to pro- 
cure another conveyance ” 

“ To be equally candid with you, sir,” replied the 
happy bride, “I have nothing m the world but what 
yousee.” 

“ Have you no real estate !”’ said the Major, start- 
ing on his feet. 

“Not an acre.’ 

«No bank stock?” 

** None.” 

“No securities, no jewels, no money?” 

“ Nothing of the kind.” 

“ Are you not the daughter and heiress of a rich 
broker?” 

** Not I, indeed.” 

** Who the devil are you then!” 

“Tam your wife, sir, and the daughter of a very 
honest blacksmith ” 

* Bless me!”’ exclaimed the Major, starting back 
with astonishment—then covering his face with both 
his hands, he remained tor a moment absorbed in 
thought. Resuming his serenity, he said in a sneer- 
ing tone, “J congratulate you, madam, on being the 
wife of a beggar like yourself. I am a ruined man, 
and know not whence to supply my inmediate 
wants.” 

“Can you not draw upon the earl, your brother?” 
said the lady. 

“IT have not the honor of being allied to the no- 
a 

‘** Perhaps you can have recourse to the paymaster 
of your regiment!” 

“1 do not happen to belong to any regiment,” 
| “And have youno lands in Arkansas !”’ 

* Not an acre ” 

** Pray then, sir, may | take the liberty of asking 
who you are?” 

**T am your husband, madam, at your service, and 
only son to a famous gambler, who lett me heir to 
his principles and protession.”’ 

:' ‘“* My father gave me a good education,” said the 
ady. 


*So did mine, 


” 


said the gentleman, “ but it hag 
not prevented me from trumping the wrong trick 
this time.” 

So saying, Major Fitzconnell bounced out of the 
chamber, hastened to the bar, and called the land- 
lord. His interesting bride followed on tiptoe, and 
listened unobserved. The Major tquired “ at what 
hour the mail-stage would pass tor New-York.” 
“ About midnight,” was the reply.” “ Please to 
secure me a seat,”’ said the Major, “and let me ke 
waked at the properhour.” “ Only one seat?” in- 
quired the host. ‘* One seat only,’”’ was the reply. 
The landlord remarked that it was customary for 
gentlemen, who set off in the night, to pay theiz 
fare in advance; upon which, the major paid fos 
the seat. 

The Major and his bride retired to separate cham- 
bers; the former was soon locked in the arms of 
sleep, but the latter repelled the drowsy god from 
her eye-lids. When she heard the stage drive up 
to the door of the inn, she hastily rose, and having 
mreviously made up her bundle, without which a 
lady never steals a march, hastened down stairs 
Upon the way she met the landlerd, who inquired 
if her husband was awake 

“He is not,” said the lady, ‘and need not bedig 
turbed.” 

“ The seat was taken for you, then?” inquired 


the innkeeper. 
master of your person, and it is time to give me the 


; “Certainly.” 

| «Oh, very well—we’ll not disturb the gentlemam 
,;—the stage is ready, madam—jumpin.” Mrs. Fitze 
connell jumped in accordingly, and was soon on her 
way to New-York, leaving the gallant and inge- 


/nious Major to provide anothey conveyance, and a 


prised to find how swiftly time had flown, and cha-/'diately—the hired gig in which we came to this’ new wife, at bis leisure. 
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THE ART OF SINGING. 


Tue inspirmg effect of a voice of uncommon 
power, or the grand impressions of combined pro- 
fessional talent which the musical Institutions of) 
our days so richly afford, must be admired by every 
man of taste. 
thinking Music yet more delightful when it en-) 


livens a friendly circle, or exerts its influence in) 


solacing the cares of an aged parent or of a wearied | 
husband. Further, I think | may venture to say,| 
that a simple ballad or Romance, sung with truth! 


and feeling, touches more the heart, and certainly | 


fatigues less the attention, than the most brilliant! 
and elaborate bravura. Those who entertain such 
opinions must regret with me to observe, that as, 
fast as singing has improved on the stage, it ghas 
declined amongst amateurs. ‘The best voices have 


been frittered away in performing votatas, or violin) 
passages, or in attempting to reach notes beyond | 

. | 
In this manner many | 


the compass of the voice. 
hare attained falsetto notes,* but have lost their} 
middle or lower notes, which must, vlas, remain for! 
ever sous entendu, They have climbed to the top 
of the ladder, but cannot get down again. 


1 willnow attempt to prove that these effects are 


Still many must agree with me in) 


| applied. 


|) not many evils (perhaps much good too) from no- | 


often unpleasant to observe. ‘he human frame mises are sate ; should any fatality Wrest trom his 


admits of wonderful improvement, but it must be fond embrace a beloved wife, or a darling child, 


} 
i 


attained, as Tasso has it, “ rapide si, ma rapido con, tis nothing ; why need you sympathize with bim ; 
legge ;” and we must, above all, remember the ad- you have no wife, no child, to share in your affec- 


monition of another poet, tions, or if you have they are happy at home, 
~ | 
| “ With every comfort blest.” 


THE CASKET. | Let nothing that does not immediately affect you 
,call from your heart a sigh or draw from your purse 
a cent, although it might prove the happy means to 
dry up floods of tears, or to ameliorate the sufferings 
of a fellow-being. 

“Oppressed with the magnitude of the task be-| Whenever you meet with a harmless, moffensive 
fore me,” I enter upon the undertaking, not with- | man, improve every opportunity to insult and wound 
out some iittle degree of embarrassment, for howe- | pis feelings ; “tis mere nothing, he will not resent 
ver trifling and insignificant the subject may ap- jt; beside it will add to your importance, and will 
/pear to a mere superficial observer, yet to one Who yerve youto make a boast. Should any one chance to 
|more thoroughly investigates it, a few moments de-  ¢4)] you to account, accept his invitation ; * ’tis he- 
_ Voted to its consideration may not be deemed mis- | oy, pricks you on;” exchange compliments with 
i him ; should ‘‘honour prick you off,” ’tus nothing, 
ja service is done the world; should a halter be the 
‘other’s portion, it will be regarded as nothing. 


* Tell qui brille au second rang, s’eclipse au premeir.”’ Smiling in health, 





— Es — 





NOTHING. 
| ‘Tis something—nothing —Shakspeare 


| 


Lear. 
Cordelia. 


What says Cordelia? 
Nothing, my lord? 
Lear. Nothing? 

Cordelia. 
Lear. 
A great deal sometimes comes trom nothing.— 
| Was not the world trom nothing made; and have 


Make no concessions for an mjury done your 
friend, ‘twill be beneath your dignity, butrather on 
the slightest provocation, as a genileman, measure 
idistances. Observe the brute; he never yields 2 
jhair, but fights, sometimes for honour, sometimes 


if ve, and sometimes (for aught w Y 
thing grown ? Much time, much talent, much wealth, | or love, a oes pen ¢ ght we know) for 


Nothing. 


| Nothing can come from nothing.—Speak again. | 


|glory 


y . ae . j , »eta- || : 
founded on pliysiological grounds, as it will esta-! much health, much peace of mind has been wasted | 
blish the bad tendency of all injudicious eflorts in) for nothing. 


singing. The opening of the glottis, upon which putes have grown out of nothing, which have ter-! 





Many unhappy differences and dis-| ~~ 
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the formation of the notes principally depends, is) ,,,inated in wars, in misery, in death! There are, 
only ten lines long and two broad ; and Dodart has’) hose who take pleasure in oppressing a fellow be- 


computed that a variation in the size of this open-|| ing; who wantonly inflict in their neighbour's) === 
ing of the 54th part of the thread of a silk-worm, _ breast a wound , who delight in traducing the char- \ 
or of the 354th part of a human hair, must pro-) acters of others ; who misconstrue and misrepresent | 
Any unusual ex- | whatever they see or hear; who pry into, and med- i 
ertion of a muscle produces tremor and weakness; dle with every body’s concerns but their own; who | 


duce a change in the intonation. 


this must also occur to those of the glottis, which 
are hoth complicate and delicate. The birds, 
whose voices are so acute, are endowed with a 


double glottis; and the opening is very small, ex-|) 
: 


cept in that of the peacock, which ts comparatively 
large on account of the depth of its voice. Every 
part of the human frame acknowledges the empire 
of habits, therefore the habitual straining after high 
notes will contract the glottis, and the lower notes 
will be with difliculty performed, or become alto- 
gether mute, whilst those acquired are beyond the 
natural range of the voice, that is to say, falsetto 
notes. Lastly, too violent an exertion of the voice 
will exhaust the nervous influence ; and thus we see 
it recorded of Caius Gracchus, that he lost his 
voice suddenly in the vehemence of an harangue, 


and only recovered it by his slave striking a pipe. 


to give him the proper pitch. 

None, therefore, should abandon their natura! 
range of voice but with great caution, or unless 
gifted with uncommon powers; as they will lose 
ihose notes they already posses, to attain others 
that must be incorrect, and always betray effort. 
Those who, like our great public singers, have an 
extraordinary extent of voice, have throats of pe- 
culiar Construction, and the play of their muscles is 





* The Italians divide the voice into roce di petto, the pee- 
toral or natural voice; and the voce di festa, or Lead voice. 
We see men of great rousical skill, as professors, only 
possessing the last, in which the palatine, and, above all 
the 


asal cavities, come in for a great share These per- 


are officious in any thing and every thing that falls 
in their way ; who are for ever sowing seeds of dis- 
jcord, forever making mischief, and all for nothing. 
We may notice in the world, many persons with 
nothing to recommend them save their mches, who 
never move, but that groups of fawning sycophants 
are ready to offer them adoration. We see many 
with nothing but a superior genius, a highly cultivat- 
ed mind, and splendid talents, whose worth is not 
properly estimated, who do not receive that encou- 
ragement they merit, and who not unfrequently are 
‘suffered to die in obscurity—perhaps in want. 
| There are men who possess an honest, upright 
heart; warm, open, generous, kind to every one 
jalike; a suul, that by expansion seems just ready to 


| burst asunder the narrow confines that enclose it, 


| tentimes grossly insulted. We see many with no- 


| thing but their poverty, who are looked upon with, 


'|contempt, and are trodden under foot. 

) How often do we see men puffed up with the 
idea of their self-importance, full of bluster and 
| bombast, boasting always of their means and their 


abilities, dashing into every species of speculation, 


| hit or miss, with some new project constantly on 
, foot, seemingly indifferent as to the result of an en- 
terprise, who find always enough to place confi- 
dence in them, and to afford every facility required ; 
whilst many an unassuming, worthy man, possessing 
a modest, retiring disposition, with not a friend to 
;whom he can open his bosom, is suffered to waste 
out a dreary existence in indigence, perhaps not 


| who meet with numerous impositions, and are of- | 


FEBRUARY 25, 1826. 


THE PRIZES. 


* At what we sing, some hearts will smile 
“ While some, alas! will sigh.” 


| Even we, ourselves, feel the influence of the ex 
pressions contained in our motto. For, although we 
smilingly tender our “ siller crown,” and extend the 
warm hand of congratulation to those who have suc- 
| ceeded, yet we also come prepared to condole with 
i such of our valued correspondents as feel disap- 
| pointed. 

Belore, however, we bestow our praise, or give 
advice, it will be but an act of kindness towards all 
the candidates, to announce the determination of the 
(ommittee. These gentlemen have sacrificed a 
considerable portion of time, and spared no pains, 
in weighing the merits of the different productions; 
and thus they give their award: 
| To our correspondent F. of this city, for the best 
|| moral tale, thirty dollars. 

To Mrs. Harriet Muzzy, of this city, for the 
second best moral tale, twenty dollars. 

To B. of this city, for the best poem, thirty dol- 
\\lars, and 
To Mrs. A..M. We 1s, of Boston, for the secon 

best poem, twenty dollars. 

With all the eagerness of lottery-office-keepers— 
but with a greater share of sincerity—do we call 
upon the fortunate persons to come forth, and re- 
ceive the meed of merit. At the same time, we 
| beg to praise them for their admirable papers; and 
jtell them, if they are gratified with our bounty, we 
are thankful for their works. 

And, now, for the soothing balm and the kind 
| word to all those who may experience a feeling ot 
disappointment. We well remember, “ when life 


i} 
i| 


sons are like painters who can sketch, but who cannot) knowing sometimes when he shall enjoy another | was young” and letters little known to us, how 


embody their sketching with colour. 


+ The glottis has been compared to the beak of a clario- 
It 


has jigaments stretched across, which thrill in the expired 


met, and the wind-pipe to the body of that instrument 


air, and are capable of being relaxed or tightened, and 


produce ace ordinghy low or acute sounds 


| meal, and at last he languishes and dies. A little 
| assistance from some kind hand might have rescued 
him from this unhappy situation, and restored to 
society a valuable member. 
When any calamity befalls your neighbour, do not 
concern yourself about it; ‘tis nothing; your pre- 


poignantly we felt the silence of persons to whom 
we had presented our compositions—we considered 
ourselves neglected, if public notice were not taken 
of them—and believed, there was a design to stop 
our talents and chill our warm thoughts. But, are 
perusal of our youthful productions, and a more ex 


' 









for 
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tensive knowledge of books have taught us, we ‘help keeping our minds awake to the unfortunate | The Eye Infirmary.—It appears that the Legisla- 
ourselves alone were faulty. And yet, let it not be |monarch’s miseries. Mr. Kean looked and acted ture of this state have heretofore allowed this in 
considered true, that it is hard to climb \like ‘*a king—woe’s slave ;” but still, throughout stitution the sum of one thousand dollars per an- 
jeach act, he displayed his high blood, and made us num, which has been entirely exhausted, and was 
| feel he was “ every incha king.” The dying scene | found to be insufficient for the expenses of board 
many a flower can be easily reared, if the planter | was not effective—owing to the bungling man- for the patients, medicine, &e. On Monday last 
do not mind the pleasant labour of nurturing and! 12, in which the murderers assailed the monarch | the subject was laid before the corporation, by the 
watching the seed he sows. In the cultivation of pp. greater part of this play is well curfailed for charity committee, recommending “ that the Com- 
the mind, “ Labor ipse voluptas.” We must consider | the prompter’s book ; but we consider the person mon Council sanction their application to the Legis- 
too, that a good charioteer at the Olympia, might) ought to have been cur-tailed, for adding all the | lature for the sum of two thousand dollars.” (It 
have lost a first race but it would not check him jwhining nonsense which jolly Mrs. Battersby is ought to have been sanctioned for five thousand at 
from striving again for “ the crown of olive.” | made to draw! out in the latter part of the last act. least. We wonder why Mr. Van Wyck did not 
We ask our numerous correspondents to continue’|We have no objection to strike out from Shak- * put in his oar!” and advocate our opinion.) The 
sending their valuable communications—and ii they speare, in order not to keep people Sagetty upon Report concluded with a resolution directing the 
do not lose sight of their own abilities, we will net) their seats; but we do not always like “ a new edi- | Mayor to correspond with the speakers of the House 
lose sight of our liberality. And let them ponder weil) tion, with additions.” The other characters in the of Assembly and Senate, recom mending the pre- 
upou these truths, from the great philosopher, Locke,’ play were very respectably supported, with the ex- sent application. Mr Scheffelin made a few re- 
“We are born with faculties and powers capable | ception, perhaps, of Mr. Topac, who enacted Au- marks on the subject. He stated that S10 patients 
almost of any thing, such at Jeast as would carry us |merle: he looked and performed “ like a waiting) were entered during last year, that 660 of that 
farther than can easily be imagined ; but it is only | gentleman.” Mr. Clarke as John of Gaunt, appeared number were cured and dismissed, and that only 
the exercise of those »owers which gives us ability in face, asif he had tumbled into a flour tub; but we eleven had been pronounced incurable. The gen- 
and skill in any thing, and leads towards perfection.” | must say, he spoke that beautiful praise of England Ueman also went into a statement of the funds of 
The prize poem will be published im the next//beginning with the line; “This royal throne of the institution He stated a case, that Benjamin Coe, 
number, and the mura! tale will follow Dr. Brom. kings, &c.” in an admirable manner—the audience trom Rockland county, had been blind for twene 
- | thought so too. Mr. Lee looked and was dressed ty years from a cataract, and had been effectually 
To correspondents —We wall embrace the ear-, | well for Bolingbroke; but he should make use of his) cured under the care of the Eye Infirmary. The 
liest opportunity to present tothe readers of the) mind more than his voice. The lady (Mrs Sharpe) || |report was accepted : 
Mirror the beautiful production of our esteemed | who sang Handel’s “ Angels ever bright and fair,” We have noticed a sign in Broadway lettered in 
friend of Boston. We sbould be happy to hear | was out of tune, especially in her upper notes the following manner :—“ Eye ar EAR INFIRMA- 
from him frequently. i scene ny.” We wonder what it means '—The only eye 
| The Common Council. —This weighty body assem- ani ear infirmary that we know of, in this city, 
bled on Monday last, at the usual hour, and after jy the New-York Hospital, and the entrance is in 
some long talk about nothing, (on which occasion [)yane street 
of New-York, as it appeared to him when he arri- Mr. Van Wyck’s voice was heard above all the rest, ) | 
ved in this country—our American pride (don’t) the /rave Mr. Bolton had the courage to say some 


frown) was alittle ruffled—and we therefore “ cut thing about the Battery !—and even ventured to of 


out the offending paragraph” trom his otherwise in-| fer a resolution “ that the public walk on the bat- 
|| tery be enclosed with an iron railing.”’—Well done, 


apinntaeienepene | Mr. Bolton—there is hope that this promenade wili 

Correction. -Much excitement has been created | be put in order one of these days, but the corpora 
by “a circumstance” detailed in our paper of the) tion must do more for their fellow citizens—a little 
lith inst. As we would, by no means, give curren- || railing will not satisfy them—they must have the 
ey to any rumour not founded in truth, we take this | ong-talked-of seats next summer, or the learned mem 
opportunity of apprizing the public that our infor-||bers of the common council may expect the dis 
mation was incorrect as regarded the Bank alluded | pleasure of every person who resorts to the b: attery | 
to in the article in question, as havi ing been imposed | after the heat of the day. It is astonishing that not daughter of Capt Samuel G. Bailey, all of this city 
upon by the signature of a person bearing a name | bd single alderman dares mention the subject. —W hat | On W ednesday . Sth iost by the Rev Dr Pharbus. Mr 
similar to that of a well known mercantile gentle- | has become of the tongue ofalderman Cebra? It was | Samuel Brown, of the firm ot J & 5. Brown, to Miss Janc 
man. If we were otherwise in error, we will cheer-|| expected that he would say something on this sub- ‘Sands, daughter of the late Edward Sands 
fully rectify our statement, upon receiving correct {Ject, but he is as silent as the rest—and yethe ISNOl | Op the 1th inst by the Rev. Mr. Cornelison, Mr. Fre 
information. | quite as dumb as his illustrious predecessor! Every Peeve W. Curtenius, to Miss Elizabeth, daughter of Capt 

ES ee H ‘body is loud in the praises of our new Mayor—why | Githert Fowler 

Richard 11.—About two yeare ago, the play of | \does he not do something in the matter? It would | Oy Friday evening, 17th inst. by the Rev. Mr. Eastman 
Richard the Second was altered for the London) bea more laudable act than hunfing the grocers, oF | at the Union Baptist Church, Mr. Lewis F. Noe, to Miss 
stage, for the express purpose of Mr. Kean’s ta-| meddling with the coachmen. A Mr. Malapar, we ie atharine M. Holmes, all of this city 
king the difficult part of the deposed monarch. bing understand, has taken Castle Garden, and, itissaid, | On Tuesday evening, 14th inst. by the Rev. Wm. Park 
Metropolitan critics looked upon it as his master- | he will “make something out of it, a little superior inson, Caja. Stephen H Webb, of the U. S my, to Mis: 
piece ; and we must add our meed of approbation to, to any thing what was never before seen on any side | Mary J. daughter of A. L. Stewart, Esq 
theirs. Richard the Thirdis particularly ful! of va-| of de Attalantick.” We have no objections to his | On Tuesday evening, 14th inst. by the Rev. Mr. Brient 
riety and bustle, but it must also be remembered, | | making “something very superior outside of it,’ nall, Mr. John Nichols, to Miss Harriet Pinchbeck, both 
that the character of Richard the second is not at all provided he will take the corporation into partner- 0! this city 
wanting in passion, though of amore chastened kind | ship—perhaps he has done so already, for in no other Be 04 oday evening _ a - by — utr. Benge 

The general observations made, and the faults | | way can we account for the absence of seats ’ Once es Richard Polhamus, to Miss Maria Sloat, all of this 
found, when, in a prior number of the Mirror, a) more we ask, what has become of the committee to | On Wednesday, 15th inst. by the Rev. Mr. Phillips, Cor 
correspondent observed upon this gentleman’s per-) whom the subject of seats (on motion of Mr. Ag nelins L. Blardenbergh. Esq of New-Brunswick, N. J. to 


* The steep where faime's proud temple shines afar ;” 





C. E. E. will pardon the liberty we have taken 
with his letter. Between the sentences marked) 
with stars, we have omitted his fanciful desc ription | ; a 

Washingion’s birth-day —On Wednesday last, in 
commemoration of this event, the battalion of citi- 
zen soldiers, denominated the Washington Guards, 

| paraded in full uniform, in the park, and after firing 

a feu-de-joi, and performing a number of evolutions, 
they took up their line of march through the princi- 
pal streets of the city Their appearance and de 
portment reflected credit upon the corps 


teresting communication 





MARRIED, 
On Wednesday evening, Sth mest by the Rev. S. H 
(Cone, Capt. Daniel H. Spicer, to Miss Dolorius Bailey 


formance of Richard the third, will apply to the new ) was referred ? Miss Mary H. daughter of John G. Warren, Esq 
character he sustained on Monday evening ; but with | Qu Monday evenion, Gh inst. a: Waserterd. be the Ber 


less force . for we saw fewer defects. Itapproached| Mrs. Hacikett.—It affords us great pleasure to an- |p, giatehford. Edward Curtis Esq. Attorney at Law, of 
towards a consummate and perfect piece of acting ;||nounce that Mrs. Hackett (formerly Miss Lesugg) this city. to Miss Mary, daughter of the honourable Jobp 
and we will nottalk about the trifling faults which | will appear on Monday evening next, inthe Devil’s Creme: ° 
the critic’seye observed. There was no violence, | Bridge, and on Wednesday evening in the English 


ene j in . L The 5 . DIED, 
and ans little attempt at stage trick. The first Part opete of the Barber of Seville s On Saturday morning, [8th inst. Mrs. Jeanet M’Donald 
might, perhaps, be considered tame—indeed, we! ——_—_—— amar Moore, wife of Mr. David Moore 
think the whole of this play more desirable in the} Mr. Barrere.—It is with feelings of sorrow, that) 6. Saturday morning, 18th inst. after a lingering ill 
eloset, than in the theatre. he tameness, then,'} we announce the death of Mr. H. Barrere, the late | ,,... Mrs. Eliza Green, wifeof Mr. Ebenezer Green 


sughtnot to apply tothe actor. There are no strik- | proprietor of the Chatham Garden Theatre. He) Oy Saturday morning, 18th inst. at Bloomingdale, Mrs 
ing incidents, nor is there any great variety in Rich- |departed this ‘ife on Tuesday morning of the pre- | Mary, wife of Mr. William Ellsworth, in the 90th year o1 
ard the second. But, for all this, we could not'sent week, after a severe illness, aged 42 years. | her age 
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ORIGINAL POETRY. 


— 





Norr.—Iit may be remembered by some of the readers 
of the Mirror, who peruse the daily papers, that when the 
present King of England was only Prince Regent, and) 
heir apparent to the throne, the bodies ot Henry the Sth, | 
and Charles the Ist, were discovered im a vault within 
Westminster Abbey ; and also, that the Prince Regent sa-| 
tisfied his curiusity by a visit to the tomb. | 

Upon this circumstavce Lord Byrou wrote the following 
powerful and severe lines. No Printer has ever dared to | 
publish them in Britain, for fear of an ‘ex officio’ imfor-), 
mation ‘ from that great alligator of the law,’ the Attorney- 
General. We are pleased at having it in our power to give | 
our readers an original piece of the great bard’s producing. i 


Famed for contemptuous breach of sacred ties, i] 


By headless Charles, see heartiess Harry lies ; H 
Between them stands another sceptred thing, 
It reigns—it moves—in all but name, a king. 
Charles to his country —Henry to his wite— 

In Aim the double tyrant starts to life 

What then can tombs avail, since these disgorge 
The blood and dust of both—to make a Groner ? 


Virtue and 4 ite. 


In ancient time, when Israel's sceptre—sway'd 





By upright kings, m solemn pomp array'd— 
Was lifted high their blessings to maimtain, 

To toster Virtue—Vice and crime restrain, 
The public weal, their first, their greatest care, 


Founded on Virtue as a guiding star, 





Was further'd righteously, till u became, 
From a dim spark, a bright, diffusive flame. 

But Israel's splendour, weno new kings arose, 
Whose pride was Vice, whose subjects were their foes, 
Ceased to advance—tiis tovmer glory fell, 

And, darknes» gathering, Virtue bade farewell! 

So with all nations that to vice are prone, 

Consummate ruin marks them as her own; 

And verging onward to their hapless fate, 

As Israei did, they see their guilt too late, 

Till, plunging in the gulf of fell despair, 

Down, down they sink, and, shrieking, perish there! 

Lift up the veil that shades your mortal eyes, 

Ve sons of Freedom, and from sloth arise, 

Tune all your strains to Harmony’s bright chord, 
Aud own no sovereign but the Sovereigu Lord: 

His pr.ise advance while health, while life remains, 
In Freedom's blessings, or in Slavery's chains : 

His subjects, all, be speedily enroll'd, 

Aud prize his favour far above your gold. 

But whence, ob! whence, on earth, shall mortals draw | 

That sacred flame which keeps the mind in awe— 
Dispels the clouds of bigotry and crime, 
And gives to Virtue all her power sublime— 
Bids Envy deep in hell's dark caverns lie-- 
Teaches the way to live—the way to die? 

Go search the towering mansions of the great 


| 
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And ponder well their equipage of state— 

The gay society—ticentious feasts— 

The liveried servants, and the gorgeous beasts, 

With all the trappings arrogance can boast, 

From Asia’s sultry clime, from Eure 

There satiety, unmindful of control, 

But feeds the passions—vitiates the soul : 

*Mongst such the heavenly gift is sought in vain— 

What gold can’t purchase Vice can ne'er retain 
Ask the lorn Prodigal why rags enclose 

His wasted form, and mind him of his woes— 

Point to a future course of toil, and blast 

His only hope—of cancelling the past: 

(For honest worth, unthinking oft, disdains 


"s coast— 





To help the wretch whose follies cause his pains: 
He'll tell you Vice first tempted him to stray, 
Ry easy marches, in her flowery way, 
Until Disease, exulting, seal’d his doom, 
In the prospective showing him a tomb. 

Go to the Drunkard, in his hour of mirt! 
And ask what deadly fiend, of hellish birth, 


Ailur’d him first, from sober walks, to haunt 

The midnight revel, fraught with noise and rant, 
Where every draught consumes the vital part, 
But the sear’d conscience speaks not to the heart. 
From such debauching scenes the reptile trace, 
And view his windings through each open space : 
His habitation enter, and behold 

The misery heighten'd by the winter’s cold: 

His wite, a monument to grief and care ; 

His children, naked, at their scanty fare— 
Surround the dying embers, and proclaim, 

At once, their want and their protectors shame ! 
Poor wretch! a competence he bad possess'd, 
And was by Wisdom’s votaries caress’d, 

Vill habit deeper ..ix d the poison’d bowl, 

And stern destruction overwhelm d his soul : 

‘lo ‘scape the snares which Vice had set, too late, 
He yields, a victim toa righteous fate. 

Outcast, abandon'd, by the highway side, 

Hear the lone female all her follies chide ; 
Remembrance tells her what she once hai been— 
D-vells on the years of pleasure she had seen, 
When a tond father clasp'’d her to his breast, 
When by a mother tenderly caress'd : 

Now, driven from the World, she lays her head 
On a cold stone, and makes the turf her bed ; 

She weeps and sighs, but sighs and weeps in vain, 
For the lost honour she can ne'er regain 

"Twas thee, O Vice, that, i an evil hour, 

Betray d this lorn one, by thy fiendlike power, 
From paths of peace, to climb the slippery height 
That ends in ruin and eternal night! 

She saw, she heard, she low'd, like Ewe, she fell, 
And of contentment took a long farewell! 

Pity ber fate, ye fair ones, and beware, 

For every “ gilded bait” contains a snare! 

See the steel'd sun of crime within his cell, 
Where sprites and demons weave their magic spell— 
Where tongues invisible their orgies chant, 

And damved spirits on their woes descant= 
Conutusion on confusion racks his brain, 

And prompts a sigh for liberty again. 

Deluded victim! were it his to see 

His shackles loosed—to feel his liberty, 

that heavenly boon he never learn'd to prize— 
The dungeon’s gloom again would greet his eyes ;— 
Again Tartarean clouds their mists would roll, 

In pois’ nous volumes, o'er his guilty soul! 

Such, Vice, thy influence, and such the rage 
For barb'rous fete iv this untoward age, 

That man does e’en his Maker's precepts scan, 
And yet remembers that—he is but man— 
Visits ethereal fields, or ploughs the flood, 
Or bathes the dagger in a brother's blood ! 

Is there no charm can tempt the human mind 

To leave these barbarous usages behind— 

Pursue a course of virtue and of truth, 

And give example to observing youth ? 

There is! Columbia, in thy bosom dwell 

All the ingredients for that mystic spell ! 

Men were who gave their fortunes and their lives— 
Left fathers, mothers, sisters, children, wives— 
Unsheath'd the sword in Fredom's sacred cause— 
Vouchsafed to freemen equitable laws— 

Who bound the laurel on the brow of fame 

When Virtue only gave to each a name :— 

Revere the memory of those who fell, 

Recount their deeds, and of their virtues tell ; 

Fell how they rescu'd from the jaws of Death 
The infant Freedom, labouring for breath— 
Bound up her wounds by councils just and wise— 
Witness'd her early glories take their rise, 

And died !.......... Thew grand example emulate 
From year to year, ye sons of heroes great: 

Let Virtue o'er your councils still preside ; 

To banish Vice, your portals open wide ; 

And when her last sad vestige leaves your shore 
Virtue shall rise, to be depress'd no more! 

Here lies the charm—the mystic spell unfold— 
Trrompnan? Vintve! write, in characters of gold. 





A New PRasonic Song. 


Tune,* There is na’ buck.’ 
CHORUS. 
There is na’ faith within the land, 
Nor charily at a ; 
There is na’ hope within the land, 
Where Masonry's awa. 


Let monarchs smile at mason-laws, 
Let pomp display disdain ; 

We mingle in a mighty cause— 
We've freemen in our train. 

Let Rome's proud prelates act their part: 
And priests before them fall ; 

We ve cardinal virtues in our hearts, 
And deacons at our call. 

The soldier's blood in battle flows— 
Peace weeps at war's dread shock ; 

Although we grieve at battle blows— 
We've pleasure in a knock. 

The miners from the world depart, 
Earth's shrouded womb to strip=- 

Yet we can find a jewel heart, 
E’en in a little grip. 

The farmer sows the swelling grain, 
To fill sweet Plenty 's horn— 

We have a joy with him, ‘tis plain, 
We bless the ear of corn. 

No store of song, of wine, of meat, 
Is wanting im our cheer; 

Wed make Don Guzman’s ghost, sir, eat 
Make Banquo banquet here. 

But, let us square our actions well, 
Still keep im duty's line ; 

And though we may, like Falstaff swell , 
Yet still in compass shine. © 8s 


LADY WRAP THY MANTLE ROUND. 
“ Throug!: the sharp hewthern blows the eold wind 
Lady, wrap thy mantle round ; 
Shade thy fair and fragile form: 
Wild winds sigh with sullen sound, 


Dark clouds show the coming storm 


Lady, wrap thy mantle round ; 
Hide the white arm in its fold: 
Brown leaves o'er thy pathway bound 
Chrystal ice the streamlets hold. 


Lady, wrap thy mantle round ; 
Come not forth in silken sheen: 
Snow-flakes blanch the wither’d ground 
Mists are on the cold wave seen. 


Lady, wrap thy mantle round ; 
Pale Consumption’s in the sky : 
Lilies in the spring are found, 
Winter makes them droop and di¢ 


Lady, wrap thy mantle round ; 
Press the web of Persia's loom: 

Hollow cough gives woful wound, 
‘Tis the knell to early tomb. 

Lady, wrap thy mantle round ; 
Hover near the pine-wood's blaze : 

In that blessing, Health, is tound 





Length of joys, and length of days. <¢ 


The Ffioon. 


Sun of the sleepless! melancholy star ! 


Whose tearful beam glows tremulously far, 

That show’st the darkness thou canst not dispe! 
How like art thou to joy remembered well ! 

So gleams the past, the light of other days, 

Which shines, but warms not with its powerless 1a) 
A night-beam Sorrow watcheth to behold, 
Distinct, but distant—clear—but, oh, how cold! 
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